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Romance of the Four Dervishes. 
a 


A PERSIAN TALE. 


(CONTINUED.) 


From this time I never enjoved a 
day's repose, and many a night did I pass 
lamenting his absence, without his ever 
once coming to comfort me. Growing im- 
patient at last, I sent for him one night, but 
received for answer, that he was not at 
home. The fire of jealousy burned in my 
bosom; I pretended to goto bed ; but the 
moment my nurse and attendants had retir- 
edto rest, I sprung up, and bent my way 
to his house. When] got there, I snatch- 
ed one of his young females to my embrace, 
and entreated she would tell me the whole 
truth ofthe matter. She replied, ‘ He has 
allen deeply in love with his fair slave, and 
to-night they have gone together to his gar- 
den, to enjoy each other’s company, and 
the pleasures of the banquet.’ 


“ Upon these words I was inflamed with 
rage; I scarcely knew what 1 did, and the 
world was as a dark cloud before me. I 
set out for the garden alone, and finding the 
door locked, Lgnade search, and scrambled 
over a low part of the wall. By the light 
of the moon, which was then full, I saw 
them both in a state of intoxication, kissing 
and embracing each other: the sight almost 
drove me to distraction. I sat down be- 
hind a rose-bush, unable to support myself. 
The youth then taking hold of a flaggon, 
poured out wine, and sitting opposite to 
one another, they again renewed the ban- 
ot Involuntarily these words broke from 
iy lips : 





«© « What have I done, that heaven is thus 
bent upon afflicting nf®? 

« «Fate, night and day, pursues me with 
a rapid pace. 

«« « What bad fortune can be worse than 
this, that anosher’s banquet is illuminated 
by my lamp 

“« The slave instantly knowing the mean- 
ing of my words, threw the cup from her 
hand, and stretching it out to the young 
man, said, ‘ You have a wife, what avails 
your love for me? and why do you but 
render yourself and me miserable?’ The 
young man, upon seeing.me, exclaimed,— 
*« Princess, do you think you have purcha- 
sed me by giving me houses and camels ? 


I have given you and your house Up ; why 
do you not leave me to myself also ?’ 
“« «Ungrateful wretch!’ said I, ‘ why 


do you never let me partake of your com- 
pany?’ ‘ Your heart,’ said he, ‘ will never 
be satisfied till kill myself”? And the ma- 
licious slave heightened his passion by her 
laughter. He pulled from his girdle a va- 
luable dagger I had formerly given him, 
and made as if he would have stabbed him- 
self. I rushed forward to seize his hand, 
and falling at his feet, bedewed them with 
my tears. - ‘ Let me be your sacrifice,’ cri- 
ed J, ‘ for your cruelty has killed me al- 
ready.” And upon these words he plung- 
ed his dagger into my side, and.arms, and 
back, till | fainted away. 

«IT knew nothing farther till the day I 
found myself lying in a chest, and you be- 
side me; but from this 1 conclude, that he 
had put me into it with the intention of se- 
cretly throwing me into thecity ditch. My 
time, however, was not come: the chest 
fell upon the bank, and God Almighty 
made you the means of saving my life. 

« € Tho’ the sword of the world should 
be drawn from its scabbard, 

«J cannot cut a yein till it pleases God,’ 


v 














« You now see the reason why I took 
justice into my own hands, on the merchant 
and his slave; and why I retaliated upon 
him whom I had raised to such favour, 
and who treated me as you have heard, 
by treating him in the manner you have 
seen.’ 

“ Dervishes, I extolled the spirit and 
courage of that princess; and then asked 
her where she procured, in that one day, 
all the furniture and materials for the ban- 
quet, and how she conveyed them away a- 
gain during the night: she replied, from 
her father’s palace. ‘ How did you go 
there ?’ said I; ‘ what excuse did you 
make for your long absence ? and how hap- 
pened it that in all those days, search was 
never made for you?’ ‘I see,’ said she, 

‘ you are unac quainted with the custom of 
our kings, who go for six months of the 
year to the distant provinces, to amuse 
themselves with the pleasuresof the chase. 
At that time my father was absent from 
Shaum, and my mother being a prudent 
and cautious woman, not wishing to make 
a noise about my absence, carried on the 
search for me in private, without success. 
Wher you went to invite the merchant to 
your entertainment, I put my veil over my 
head, and went to my father’s palace, My 
mother was rejoiced to see me, and asked 
me where 1 had been. I replied, « Mo- 
ther, I have committed nothing improper, 
nor have [ been absent from choice; and 
although some blame may be attached to 
me, yet I can assure you, there is no stain 
on my reputation.’ Then kissing her hands 
and feet, Lentreated she would allow me 
to be absent for two or three days more, 
and give me leave to get some things I 
wanted from the steward ofthe palace, pro- 
mising at the end of that time to return, 
and give a faithfulaccount of all my &dven- 
tures. 
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My mother being extremely indulgent, and 
seeing mein good health, granted my re- 
quest, giving orders, at the same time, that 
I should be furnished with whatever I want- 
ed, and conveyed wherever I wished it. Up- 
oa this I returned to the house, thirsting to 
have my blood revenged; and having suc- 
ceeded as you saw, I returned to my mo- 
ther, leaving the servant to bring away the 
furniture and utensils.’ 

* Dervishes, that adorable princess thus re- 
lated her story, and then asked me if I was 
satisfied. Ireplied, * Osun of the world of 
fidelity, my heart is more at ease that you 
are acquainted with its state. I have Jong 
passionately loved you, and you yourself 
know what itis tolove:’ When she heard 
these words, which were uttered with a 
flood of tears, and reflected apon what I had 
suffered for her, she kindly soothed my grief, 
and spoke thus: ¢ Alas! sir, I can see no re- 
medy but this, that I again commit to your 
Protection my reputation and good name. 
Toremain with you in this city is impossi- 


ble ; we must, therefore, fly the province, 


and make our escape by getting into the de- 
serts. Thus it wascertainly written in the 
book of fate, and Lobey my destiny. Be you 
in expectation of the time, andsee what God 
will dofor.us.’ 

** O-! dervishes, this discourse brought 
peace to my distracted “heart. I remained 
in the ste ward’s house for some days in anx- 
ious hopes, when one night, while I was 
watching, with my eyes fixed on the dvor 
of expectation, from whence my beloved 
princess should come,I beheld that graceful 
cypress of fidelity approach me equipped with 
arms, and concealed from discovery by her 
dress, like the water of life, which is hid in 
darkness. ‘ Arise,’ said she, * quickly; e- 
very moment is precious.’ I sprung up, and 
followed her to the royal stables, from 
whence she took two horses ready saddled 
and bridled, and giving them into my hand, 
re-entered her palace, and returned to me 
in a short time withtwo caskets of gold and 


jewels, witharms for our defence. Wethen * 
> andto!d him of the resolution I had form- 


mounted our horses, and pushed them onall 
night through the deserts. At day-break we 
alighted for a little to refresh ourselves and 
horses, and again set forward. Whilst we 
were riding along, that moon of beauty 
used sometimes to say to me, ‘1 have given 
up my friends, and relations, and reputa- 
tion, and al! for your sake; will you also be- 
have to me like that faithless traitor, or will 
you remain firm to your promised attach- 
ment ?? I always renewed my protestations 
of love and fidelity ; and we travelled on io 
this manner for about a month, till one day | 











| we unfortunately lost our way: after wan- 
| dering about for some time, we at last came 
to the banks of a very broad and deep river, 


over which we had to pass. The heatof the 
day was excessive, and we were much fatigu- 
ed. Isaidtomy faithful companion, ‘ You 
had better rest a little under this tree, while 
i go along the banks, and try to find some 
bridge or other means to get over.’ She ac- 
cordingly sat down, and I pushed my horse 
on a considerable way by the river side, but 
could ciscover no passage by which we might 
cross. Giving up the search, therefore, as 
fruitless, I returned to the tree; but judge 
what were ny feelings when I found my 
princess gone. It instantly occurred to me 
we had been followed by some villains, who 
had carried her offto Shanm. Having chan- 
ged my apparel, I immediately returned 
there, but could neither see nor hear any 
thing of my beloved. 

‘* O! dervishes, with tears of blood gush- 
ing from my eyes, I wandered over various 
cities and countries in search of my beloved 
ptincess; but, alas! to no purpose. At last 
I said. to myself, 

‘To bid adieu.tothe world for ever is 
the duty of every faithful lover who has lost 
his mistress. 

‘ Life is only for enjoying the sight of our 
beloved : 

‘ When sheisno more, it becomes a bur- 
den.” 

** And it was evident she did not live, or 
I must have seen or heard of her in all my 
travels. Forming, therefore, the resolution 
of killing myself, and coming with this in- 
tent to the foot of a mountain, I ascended 
it for the purpose of casting myself headlong 
down, and thus at once putting an end to all 
my troubles. 

‘Upon tne top ef the mountain, I observ. 
ed ahermit who had spread the carpet of de- 
votion at the foot a tree, and was engaged in 
reading the Koran. He also happening to 
observe me, called me to approach, and ask- 
ed me about my adventures. I gave him a 
short account of all that had be‘allen me, 


ed. He heard me with attention, and then 
opening his lips with a placid smile, bid me 
be of good heart. * Your mistress,’ said he, 
‘whom you suppose dead, isstill alive: you 
shall see herin health and safety, and a hap- 
py union shall atlast crown your wishes. You 
must go to Constantinople, which lies in 
your way from hence, and there you shall 
meet with other three unfortunate dervish- 
es, who, like yourself, are in pursuit of the 
ardent desires of théir hearts. Upontheday 





you arrive there, you shal! be introduced to , 


| the king of that country, who has himself ay 


earnest wish at heart, which he shall in time 
obtain, and be also the means of obtaining 
each of yours.’ 

‘* Upon hearing these good tidings, that] 
should again see my princess, and be united 
to her, I set out eagerly for this place, ang 
to-day have found part of the hermvit’s pre. 
diction fulfilled, by meeting with you. Thy;, 
brothers, have I finished my story: let him 
next recount his who has the heart to do ir." 

Azaud Bukht, who all this time had been 
deeply interested in the dervish’s Words, 
now offered up his grateful thanks to tha 
merciful court which attends to our petitions 
for the joyful prediction he had heard, tha 
he should be blessed with ason. 

The second dervish then began. — 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
ee 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY}, 


AT a numerous meeting of respectable 
Young Ladies of this City, held at the sign 
of the ** Case is altered,’ on the 2oth inst, 
Miss Ann Lively was called tothe chair, and 
Miss Louisa Defendant to perform the duties 
of secretary. After a lengthy discussion, up. 
on the point of VIRTUE and HoNova, the 
following resolutions were unanimously a. 
dopted :— 

Resolved, That it is the.duty-of our Sex to 
support the reputation and sense of our uti- 
lity to the community; and by all means in 
our power to thwart the false accusations 
that are publicly poured out against us ;—to 
destroy the malicious principles of our anta- 
gonists, and to bury in oblivion all tendencies 
of denying our usefulness to the human fa- 
mily. 

Resolved, That a Committee of three be 
appointed to detect the author of a libel 
which appeared in the Philadelphia Reposi- 
tory on the 11th inst. under the signature of 
‘* A Misogamist;” and that the said Commit- 
tee make report immediately after having 
received sufficient information of his char- 
acter, name, and piace of abode ; in order 
to afford power to the meeting to handle ssid 
Misogamist as to them seems meet. 

After which the follewthe Ladies were 
appointed on the Committee—Miss Hannah 
Champion, Miss Susan Guard, and Miss Mar- 
tha Vindictive. 

Resolved, That the above proceedings be 
published in Mr. Hogan’s Philadelphia Re- 
pository. ( Signed ) 

ANN LIVELY, 
Prasidens prepar — feemininus 
Attest. 


LovisA DEFENDANT, Sec’ry: 
UNIO, 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY. 


1 HAVE now arrived at the age of fifty 
gars, and am in possession of an income of 
one thousand pounds per annum. I have 
every necessary to make life agreeable, ex- 
cept two things, which are most conducive 
1o the happiness of man, namely, a wife and 
children. 

Bred from my infancy to despise the ma- 
trimonial state, I early imbibed a rooted and 
lasting prejudice against the fairsex. Un- 
fortunate man! too late have I seen my er- 
ror; but ifsincere repentance can lessen the 
purthen, (which indeed is heavy) if asincere 
desire to convince others of their blindness, 
gnd turn them from the thorny paths of ce- 
lbacy, can in any manner be the means of 
lessening my, sufferings, I may yet hope to 
enjoy some small share of comfort. If not, 
Jat least deserve pity. This lamentation is 
got designed merely for entertaininent, but 
from a hope that it may make the younger 
partof the community discountenance that 
false and unnatural state into which many 
have fallen, and which in me they see an 
rxampie, and to silence thosescribblers who 
endeavour (though I hope without success) 
to degrade the conjugal state; that state 
which has had the approval of the best and 
wisest men, and which was designed by the 
laws of God and man to exist. 


When I lenk round, and observe my on- 
relatived, unconnected state in society, tot- 
tering on the brink of the grave, without a 
tender or affectionate companion of similar 
mind or manners, to comfort mein my old 
ege; no children whose filial piety, and man- 
ly vigour would be ready to protect me from 
the insolence of others, or to defend me from 
the calamity to which my feeble age exposes 
me; but at best but a few rapacious vultures, 
impatiently waiting my exit, to inherit my 
fortune, for which I am only respected—The 
tought drives almost to distraction 

a repenting 


OLD BACHELOR. 
a 3 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY, 


. 
MR. HOGAN, 


I HAVE been induced to make the ob- 
servations which follow, from a persuasion 
that the « Misogamist” would not make a 
reply ; neither do I conceive him to be un- 
der the necessity of making any. The ar- 
guments which he has advanced have not 
been refuted either by ‘* Mentor” or “ Oli- 
via:” the former, instead of refutation, has 
‘ade assertions without proof, and decla- 
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mation without argument; interspersed 
with cautions to parents and children: and 
the latter has attempted to turn his piece 
into ridicule; which is well known to be 
the only resource when arguments are 
wanting. 

In the course of my observations | shall 
confine myself only to “* Mentor,” leaving 
“ Olivia” justly to suffer under the lash 
of universal contempt, which such scurril- 
ity merits, and with which it will indubita- 
bly meet. . 

I shall not point out every contradiction 
in the piece of ‘Mentor’ ;” neitherwill I 
notice every absurdity it contains, but 
chiefly make my remarks on what appears 
most glaring. 

I commence with his saying “ that the 
ways of the vicious and abandoned” are the 
ways of the “advocates of celibacy.” Here, 
Sir, is an assertion in absolute terms, in 
consequence of which we expect it will be 
proved ; but we are put off with “ it must 
be obvious to every man of sense.” This 
is an easy way to substantiate an assertion. 
I am of opinion such proof would not be 
sufficient to convince a judge or jury, if the 
character of any person was impeached, 
and the accuser should be arraigned before 
them, They would require a reason why 
it should be “ obvious to every person of 
sense ;” and if it was not given, they would 
disregard the accuser’s assertions, and ac- 
cordingly condemn him. Hence, Sir, we 
may also disregard the assertions of “« Men- 
tor,” and condemn his production as void 
of argument. 

In the next paragraph we are informed 
that our city is “ infested with libertines.” 
Here the author appears to have forgotten 
that in his first paragraph he was “ surpri- 
sed to find one—” It is likewise paying a 
great compliment to Philadelphia, to say it 
is “ infested with libertines.” But why 
need [ make any further remarks ? it is bare- 
ly (as I have said before) an “ assertion 
without proof;” we may therefore conclude 
as with the former. 

But the greatest absurdity in his produc- 
tion, is “ Methinks I see in the Misogamist 
a man of the town, &c. endeavouring to 
allure some female into marriage.” Was 
there ever a more ridiculous idea? a Miso- 
gamist! a professed hater of matrimony, 
wishing to marry ;—of all absurdities, this 
is the most absurd ! 

Lastly, I proceed to enquire how much 
young men will be polished by keeping the 
“company of females?” According to 


|“ Mentor,” by their soft manners and en- 


gaging conversation, they will give them 
a “ polish which they would receive in no 





203 
other company.” A truly great polish in- 
deed can be acquired in the society of illi- 
terate, uninformed females, whose wholc 
education, perhaps, consists in reading, 
writing, arithmetic, and a few grammar 
rules; whose constant concerns are fashions, 
dress; and their favourite topics, balls, 
plays, parties, &c. If they can givea “ po- 
lish,” it will be that ofbuffoonery ; to which 
all sensible men have an aversion. 


PHILO-MISOGAMIST. 
ES SS 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY. 


THE BANEFUL EFFECTS OF 
FLATTERY. 


‘* Beware of him who flattereth with his lips.’ 


FLATTERY is an art, in which most 
have made some proficiency, and what is 
made use of on a variety of occasions. It 
is generally used when we wish to gain 
some advantages from a person. The mo- 
tives by which we are actuated to practise 
it, are interest and ambition. It is obvious 
that the effects are pernicious; but such is 
the weakness and vanity of human nature, 
that we are apt to give implicit credit to 
the fulsome poison of adulatory praise ; so 
blinded are we by the depravity of our 
minds, so prone to pride and self-commen- 
dation, that few of us look injo the mirror 
of internal deformity. Let every rational 
and thinking being view for a moment the 
sordidness of his inclinations and desires, 
and he will, instead of thinking himselfa 
subject worthy of praise, exclaim in the lan- 
guage of Job, “* Behold, I am vile.” 

Whatever specious pretensions some en- 
ceavour to shew it has to delicacy of senti- 
ment, or tenderness of feeling, it is in fact 
varnished lying, dissimulation, and false- 
hood: for the flatterer must necessarily 
suppose the person flattered insensible of 
his real designs; as no one would practise 
deception, where he feared a discovery. 
We cannot suppose a person flattered 
where the thing praised is deserving of it, 
but only where there is no claim to real 
merit, 

Flattery is replete with innumerable pa- 
radoxes, but differs radically from most o- 
ther paradoxes, in never admitting demon- 
strations ; for as the foundation is not com- 
posed of truth, how can it be demonstra- 
tively proven? Flattery is a dangerous 
snare, even to the wisest; but over ignor- 
ance and simplicity it will soon prevail. It 
consits in representing things better than 
they really are,—it is sublime falsehood, 
calculated to please the imagination, to ex 












































































alt our opinion of ourselves, and to gratify 
our follies and caprices. It blinds the un- 
derstanding, deceives the judgment, and 
acts in open violation to reason. It de- 
rides, while it seems to praise. If truth, 
candour and reason command our faith, it 
will afford us this lesson,— That self-a- 
basement is honourable, while self-praise 1s 
contemptible.” Now in this view there 
are self-flatterers, as well as those that flatter 
others; and that every man who is con- 
tending for the dignity of human grandeur, 
is sounding his own praise with a borrow- 
ed trumpet. 

Man boasts much of his reason and sound 
judgment; and truly here is a wonderful 
display of these noble faculties '_-from the 
necessary design of flattery, to deceive,— 
and its natural composition, falsehood,— 
we may justly pronounce it a vice which 
ought to be avoided; but custom reasons 
quite otherwise, and exhorts us to the dili- 
gent cultivation of it, as an indispensible 
requisite, in social connections. On the 
contrary, however, it is destructive of real 
friendship, while sincerity is an evidence 
of a true friend. 

None! presume can vindicate this polite 
art on the grounds of truth and morality. 
Flattery, with all her fading charms, invites 
giddy mortals to her fashionable standard ; 
—but reason threatens ber deluded and 
misguided sons with rijin, misery and woe. 

i. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPAIA REPOSITORY. 
MR. HOGAN, F 

I WAS extremely surprised to see the 
‘¢Hermit’ noticed in such flattering terms, 
by my unknown friend SHEVA, conscious 
as] must be that they are unmerited. Could 
I believe the author sincere in his remarks, 
1 should think myself bound to return him 
my warmest thanks; but in my opinion, 
praise so lavishly bestuwed, has so much the 
appearance of censure, that I scarcely know 
whether 1 shotild thank him for the fermer, 
or acknowledge that I have deserved the 
Jatter. 

But lest I should incur the charge of in- 
gratitude, ] observe, that if he is sincere in 
his praises, I thank him heartily for bis good 
opinion : should the contrary be the case, I 
think the name of friend somewhat incon- 
sistent, and disagreeing with the foregoing 
part of his letter. 

I am, as circumstances may be, his grate- 
fal ar chagrined humbie servant. 

Your's as usual, 


SAM SCRIBLER. 








Small Talk, 


NO. III. 


“ Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori.” 

THE CHEVALIER BAYARD, 
AFTER having received his “ death- 
wound,” was lying at the foot of a tree, 
in the most excruciating agonies of death, 
when the Duke of Bourbon passing by, ad- 
dressed him, saying, “ he .was much con- 
cerned to see a person of his merit in such 
a situation.” Captain Bayard replied to 
him, saying, ‘* There is no concern due to 
me, for I die like an honest man; but I in- 
deed am concerned for you, fighting as you 
are against your prince, your country, and 
your oath.” Captain Bayard shortly after- 
wards drew his last breat!).—** Now where 
lay the glory ?—on the side of the conque- 
ror ?—or was not the fate of the dying sol- 

dier far preferable to his?” [ Rollin. ] 


“ Quia id ego exiguo mavigio facio, /atre vocor; quia tu 
magna classe intperator.” 
A PIRATE, 

Having been taken by Alexander the 
Great, was asked by that conqueror, “ what 
right he thought he had to infest the seas ?” 
«« The same,” answered he, boldly, ‘ that 
you have to overturn the world; but be- 
cause | do it in a small vessel, | am called 
arobber,and you, doing it with a large fleet, 
are stiled a conqueror.” 


“« An example worthy of imitation.” 
A PRIVATE SOLDIER, 

In the great Condé’s army, being ill- 
treated by a general officer, and struck se- 
veral times with a cane, for some disre- 
spectful words he had let fall, answered 
coolly, “ that he would soon make him re- 
pent of it.” 

Fifteen days after, the same general offi- 
cer ordered the colonel of the Trenches to 
find him out a bold and intrepid fellow, for 
some daripg enterprize, for which he pro- 
mised 100 pistoles. The soldier before 
mentioned, who passed for the bravest in 
the regiment, offered his service ; and tak- 
ing with him thirty of his comrades, of 
whom the choice was left to himself, he dis- 
charged his commission, which was ex- 
tremely hazardous, with incredible cour- 
age and success. Upon his return, the ge- 
neral officer highly commended him, and 
gave him the 100 pistoles he had promised. 
The soldier presently distributed them a- 
mong his comrades, saying, ‘ he did not 
serve for pay ;” and demanded only, if they 
thought his late action worthy of recom- 
pence, that they would make him an offi- 
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cer. ‘ And now, Sir,” adds he, to the " 
neral, who did not know him, “I am - 
soldier you so much abused fifteen days " 
go; I told you then that I would make 
repent it.” 
The officer, in great admiration, meltin 
into tears, threw his arms round his i 
begged his pardon, and gave him a com, 
mission that very day. 

Under his patronage, the noble-minded 
soldier rose by degrees, until he himself be. 
came a general officer. 


you 
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A translation of GRANDPRE’S Voyage tp 
Bengal, has lately been published in London, 
Jrom which we have selected, for the amuse. 
ment of our readers, the following descrip. 
tion of a 


TIGER-HUNT. 


** Elephants are common all over this 
country, and are trained to every sort of 
employment, even to hunting the Tiger. 
It is customary to fasten on the back of 
this huge animal, a pavilion, large eriough 
to hold five or six persons, who ascend to 
it by a ladder, which afterwards is suspend- 
ed to the crupper. When a tiger is to be 
hunted, the persons who engage in the a- 
musement, get into this pavilion, and have 
several well-trained dogs, that beat the 
country before them. The elephant follows 
the dogs till he gets scent of the tiger, which 
he does generally at a great distance, for his 
senses are extremely acute. Immediately 
he raises his trunk in the air, like the mast 
ofa ship, and seems anxious tokeep it from 
being laid hold of by his enemy. On this 
signal, the hunters prepare to fire, if it 
should be necessary. The dogs, in the mean 
time, press upon the tiger, who no sooner 
perceives the elephant, than he sfands im- 
moveable, his mouth open, and claws ex- 
tended, roaring dreadfully, and watching 
every motion of the elephant with the great- 
est attention. The latier approaches with- 
in the length of his trunk, which he still 
keeps erect, and out of danger. The two 
animals, fora moment, look at each other, 
and this is the time when the hunters usu- 
ally fire. The shot makes the tiger start, on 
which the elephant seizes him, and dexter- 
ously lifting him up with his trank, and let- 
ting him fall again, crushes him to death by 
treading on him, and forces his entrails 
thro’ the wounds, Whenever a tiger makes 
his appearance near any place that is inha- 
bited, he is hunted in this manner; and the 
amusement is attended with so little dan- 
ger, that ladies are often of the party.” 

tS The work, from which the above is 
extracted, is now reprinting in Bosf6n. 
{[N. Eng. Pal. 
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ror THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY. 


A Free Translation 
OF THE 


LATIN ODE, 
Which appeared in the Repository, vol. 5, 
pag. 144. By the rev. Henry Boyd, M.A. 


To Julius Florus. 


THROUGH the fading leaves behold, 
(Softly ting’d with green and gold) 
Where the purple clusters glow, 
Ponderous on the bended bough, 
Jolly Autuma leads the way ; 

But behind, with ringlets grey, 
Riding on the rolling sphere, 
Winter claims the sullen year: 
Yet the Loves, a Jaughing train, 
Cheer the tyrant’s torpid reign. 
There the virgin’s seeming flight, & 
Caught at last by simple slight ; 
There resentment fires the mind, 
At the balmy kiss purloin’d, 

‘Lill Cupid ends the amorous broil 
With the sun-shine of a smile : 
Bacchus brings the muse along, 
Wine awakes the matin song ; 

Nor will midnight yield to day, 
The tuneful wreath, if no delay 
Keep my Florus from his friend, 
When the twilight shades descend. 
Heed not Boreas when he blows, 
Moulding slee:, and sifting snows ; 
Ocean owns the tyrant’s sway, 
Yet he blows our cares away. 
Varying seasons, as they roll, 

Fail to change the stedfast soul; 
Striking soon, or ling’ring late, 
Calmly she salutes her fate 


REMARKS. 


The above was published in the Antho- 
jogia Hibernica, April, 1793; but, as'a tran- 
slation, is not deserving of much credit. 
In all translations, the epithets and figures 
ought assuredly to be preserved, because 
in these is found the spirit of the author, 
and no new ones ought to be admitted. 

Mr. Boyd, has, however, disregarded 
this ; and almost every line exhibits a new 
epithet or a new metaphor. As an imita- 
tion, the piece is by no means destitute of 
merit; his figures are bold and correct, his 


language appropriate, and the whole com- | 


position spirited. The fault lies in giving 
it to the world asa translation. In some 
places he seems to me to have mistaken the 
meaning—Glacialis anno mox hycms volven- 
te aderit capillis horrida canis, he translates, 


** But behind, with ringlets grey, 
‘* Riding on the rolling sphere, 
‘** Winter claims the sullen year ;” 


which has scarcely a semblance of the ori- 
ginal. Simulantis iram he translates by re- 
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sentment firing the mind; it is true, he 
afterwards introdaces Cupid to quiet their 
quarrels ; but of this the writer of the ode 
takes no notice. Ifit be a modern produc- 
tion, the author seems to have imitated 
Virgil, $d Ecl. 64 & 65 lines. Malo me Ga- 
latea petit, lasciva puella: Et fugii ud salices et 
se cupit ante videri—‘ That merry girl, Gala- 
tea strikes me with an apple, and runs ¢o 
hide among the willows, but first wishes to 
be seen.” In the last verse, Mr. Boyd’s 
production is truly original; his making 
Boreas mould sleet, and sift snows, savours 
a little of the ludicrous ;—the figure, as the 
Scotchman says, is vary new. 





, In the following translation the author’s 
epithets are preserved, and as, much of the 
spirit as the genius of our language, and the 
skill of the translator will permit. 


To Julius Florus. 
THE ripening grape now loads the branch ; 
Autumn is come; and soon will frightful icy Winter, 
With his hoary hairs, be present, rolling up the year. 


Now, therefore, is the time to follow the slowly-flying 
nymphs, 

Detain the tremblers, and imprint kisses on the lips 

Of the caught fair, counterfeiting anger. 


Now is the time for those, merry withold wine, 


To sing the pleasing song, and, with thy consent 

O Florus, spend the festive night : 

For, even now, behold, are not cares scattered around 
By the northern blast? But, my friend, may your 
Mind still possess the fortitude of a brave man, whether 


The sorrowful hour of death fly near or at a greater 
distance. 


OBSERVATIONS. 


This ode is certainly, if not the compo- 
sition of Horace, a good imitation. The 
epicu rean argument of, Let us eat and drink, 
Jor to-morrow we die, was the language of 


{ the day in which he wrote, and very often 


in divers beautiful expressions, he incul- 
cates it through his works, 

In Europe, critics have taken these two 
odes which have appeared in the Reposi- 
tory, into consideration: their authentici- 
ty has been supported by some, whilst o- 
} thers have endeavoured to prove them of 
modern production. It has been argued 
that the hand of the master is not seen; no 
bald poetical licences, such as cervix rosea, 
trachia purpurea, candidiora nive, nemorum 
come, &c. appear ; but admitting this, still 
they are not without strong traits of origi- 
nality. Perhaps there cannot be a stronger 
argument drawn than is afforded in the first 
verse. Viewing the sudden lapse of time, 
so quick is the transition,—now the prime 
ot life, discolor grandem gravet uva ramum— 
its decline, instat autumnus,—and its close, 








mox hycms ; the elegantuse of instat, and the 


: 
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beauty of the change of expression, by the 
use of mox, incline me to believe it indeed 
the production of Horace. The moral of 
the whole ode is easily collected ; it is, in 
short,—** Since life is full of cares, and we 
krow not when we will be called from this 
world, let us diligently improve the presen! 
moment. X. W. T. 
—<tt 5s oe 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY, 


MR. HOGAN, 

HAVING a leisvre hour, I devote it to 
the public, in order to give thenf my ideas 
of our modern beaux. 

They are the most ridiculous animals in 
nature, They possess the human form as 
it’ were, by usurpation: they are a pest to 

Il honest and industrious men: they re- 
semble very much in manners and disposi- 
tion the ape, and their occupations seem to 
be of the same kind. They area collected 
and cemented mass of folly; their dress is 
truly ludicrous; and, monkey-like, they 
make it their business to strut about, seek- 
ing the admiration of the idle spectators : 
they are objects worthy of it, indeed ! I im- 
agine, as they have become so numerous, 
and lounge about the city in- such mobs, 
impeding the progress of the industrious 
citizens, that they will be seized by govern- 
ment as a nuisance, and exposed to public 
sale: in that cast, I most assuredly shal! 
make a purchase of one of them as a com- 
panion for my cat; a monkey and a cat, 
when together, afford much mirth: in the 
first place, as the cut of his hair denotes 
him a frizure, he will have occasion to ex- 
ercise his talents that way, by shaving his 
companion; as ar hostler (his coat being 
made after the manner of those people in 
England) he will find employment in the sta- 
ble ; and as his splatterdashes bespeaks him 
a soldier, he will have frequent opportu- 
nities of signalizing himself in the field, by 
aiding his companion in laying siege to the 
rats and mice. His vanity may likewise 
be gratified by marching up and down the 
barn-yard, (o the entire admiration and sur« 
prise of the poultry. AMANDA. 

ae 2 oe 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY, 


ON HOPE. 
Tt was and is the only balm, 
The restless mind to ease aud calm, 
The sorrows of the heart to soothe, 
And vivify the soul....... 


WHEN anxiety occupies the mind, 





when the breast is troubled, and pants with 
fear, Hore, like an agreeable messenger, 


f 





205 


advances with the Jaurel-bush in one hand, 
and a shield in the other, embellished with 
twilight pearls, and tapers the gioomy 
thoughts with consolation. 

Whilst the pensive heart is oppressed 
with fear, Hoeve breathes its vivifying gale, 
and sprinkles in its cordial balm. The soul 
is animated with the fair ideas of acquiring 
the object which it most desires. This vi- 
gour and vivacity isaccompanied with con- 
tentment and satisfaction ; and however 
presumptive its expectations may be, yet 
while these hold possession, future pros- 
pects are as though they were already rea- 
lized. 

Is there any thing more agreeable to the 
sensation of man than that which expels 
sorrow from the heart; that which ani- 
mates the whole system, and gives the 
mind a bright aspect of future things. 


Fountain from whence descending waters, chrystal 
clear,— 

To Nature, balsam, and an antidote to fear ; 

Rush thro’ the thorms, and pass the thickets of the 
shore, 

With vital essence my dejected heart restore. 


R. 


———et 3S ee 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA REPOSITORY, 


The Melancholist, No. 1. 


NorwitsestanpinG I have chosen a 
name denoting that I am a poor, sorrowful 
creature, yet my readers will find that I 
have selected a title quite contrary to my 


nature. Many ofthem will wonder, when 
they see the “ Merancuo nist,” and say, 
«« What can a person write under a title so 
eurious ?—I will see.” Others will pass 
me over, saying, “I am gloomy enough 
already ; I will not read any thing to add 
to my melancholy.” But ([ address you 
all, young and old, rich and poor, male and 
female) those who think IT am not worth 
perusing, will never trouble me; and those, 
on the contrary, who give me a reading, 
will perhaps be rewarded for their trou- 
ble; at least I shall endeavour to entertain 
them. 

As I am a singular character, I will be- 
gin with my own history.—‘* Who wants 
to hear your history?” says the Lady Haugh- 
ty.”—-Don’t read a bit further, ma’am ;— 
leave off,—I insist upon it ; for those who 
desptse my number one, ought not to read my 
wumber two. 

Perer Penstve was born in Philadel- 
phia, once the metropolis of the United 
States, of honest parents, (at least he never 
saw any thing to the contrary; but honest 
' people are so rare at present, that we must 





be careful we do not wrong persons when 
we assert they are honest). I do not recol- 
lect any thing of myself till I was five years 
of age, (and how should I, when every per- 
son must know I was quite a child) except 
that I was in existence. Some said I was 
very handsome, and oihers said I was 
wicked and mischievous ; but I don’t be- 
lieve it, for how could Peter Pensive be mis- 
chievous. I spent a few years in divert- 
ing myselfat various amusements, which 
children are fond of ; but what was very 
singular, I was particularly fond of going 
to school, and nothing would tempt me to 
leave my book, for the purpose of playing ; 
by which means I became a favourite of 
the master’s, and received many niceties 
which my school-fellows were deprived of; 
but I never created their envy by telling 
them of it. By a constant attention to my 
studies, | became a proficient in them ;—in 
fact, 1 was sometimes vain of my abilities, 
and once undertook to rectify my master, 
at which he was so offended (although, by 
the bye, I was far from being wrong) that 
1 never was able to reinstate myself in his 
good opinion. It was then found necessa- 
ry to remove me to another school, where 
I had the fortune or misfortune (which you 
please) to become acquainted with the scho- 
lars of the feminine gender. My books 
were now entirely neglected; I paid them 
peculiar attention, and they always signali- 
zed me inturn. But it was a signalization 
I was not very ambitious of, (naturally of 
a peaceable disposition, I was averse to 
fighting) for every little affront they re- 
ceived I was called upon to avenge, A 
constant succession of quarreling was very 
irksome ; but [ was compelled to conquer 
my natural antipathy, and had thehonour of 
partaking of several bloody noses and black 
eyes. In these encounters I seldom came 
of victor; for my school-fellows envied me 
not a little for the partiality which was 
shown to me on every occasion by the la- 
dies, and embraced every opportunity of 
being revenged, and I had frequently two, 
three, and four antagonists at a time. I 
found if I continued in this way, I should 
be likely to be deprived ofa valuable mem- 
ber, perhaps an eye. 4 therefore deserted 
the girls, (to their no smal! mortification) 
and again betook myself to study, in which 
I progressed with rapidity, so that by the 
time F arrived at the age of sixteen, it was 
thought proper to take me from school, par- 
ticularly as 1 was so extremely saucy, that 
I often took the liberty to dispute with’my 
master. Sometimes I came off victorious, 
but mors frequently had the honour of be- 
ing hoisted.on a comrade’s back, to receive 
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the correction, which, in the master’s opi- 
nion, I merited, for what he termed my ig- 
norance and impudence, but which I con- 
strued into a want of knowledge in him, 
Iam determined to be candid with my 
readers; I therefore inform them, that | 
feel a fit of melancholy coming over me, 
and when that is the case, lam entirely in. 
capacitated for writing ; but shall resume 
my pen at a future period. 
PETER PENSIVE, 


——0 4 
ANECDOTES. 

A grave magistrate was sitting at table 
between two young coxcombs, who took 
it into their heads to turn him into ridicule. 
“ Gentlemen,” said he, “1 plainly per- 
ceive your design; you wish to make me 
—" of your wit and pleasantry ; but I 
must beg leave to give you a just idea of 
my character ; be it known to you, there- 
fore, that I am not precisely a fool, nei- 
ther am I altogether a fop, but ($4as you 
seexp) something between both.” 

A Few years since, James Malone, Esq. 
Mayor of Cork, imagining, if he could strip 
the beggars of the miserable and sickly ap- 
pearance they generally made, he should 
divest them of the strongest claim to the 
charity of the humane,.came to the follow- 
ing agreement with one Geoghegan, one 
of the constables, who was by trade a bar- 
ber, viz.—He directed the barber to seize 
all the beggars he found strolling within 
the limits of the city, for each of whom he 
promised a reward; but instead of bring- 
ing them before him (the Mayor) he was 
to take them to his shop, and there shave, 
wash, dress, and powder them in the gen- 
teelest manner. He seized about half a 
dozen, and with the assistance of razors, 
wash-ball, scissors, and powder-puffs, he 
so completely metamorphosed them, that 
those whom he apprehended as mendicants,. 
when they left his shop, appeared like mac- 
aronies, at least upon the head. This 
laughable scheme was attended with such 


‘success, that the whole tribe (during Squire 


Malone’s mayorality) avoided his jurisdic- 
tion as carefully as if it was visited bya 
pestilence. 

A Barber, near Shore-ditch, who has 
lately added bookselling to his former pro- 
fession, has humourously altempted to make. 
himself conspicuous, by the exhibition of a 
painted board in his window, on which is. 
the following singular couplet : 

‘« Two trades in one, as here, you’ll seldom find, 

' Wigs grace the head, and Boeks adorn the mind.” 
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PHILADELPHIA, 
JUNE 25,1803. 


—— — 


INVENTIONS & IMPROVEMENTS. 


MR. PEPYS, jun. has lately constructed the most 
powerful Galvanic apparatus that has yet been produced. 
Ir consists of 60 pairs of zinc and copper plates, dispos- 
éd in two troughs, constructed on Mr. Cruikshank’s plan, 
but with some accompanying arrangements, which are 
extremely convenient and useful. The experiments 
made with this apparatus by Mr. Pepys, on the deflagra- 
tion of metals, were the most brilliant and splendid ever 
beheld in London ; of which the following account wil! 
give some idea :-— 

“ The trough was filled with 32 lbs. of water, and 
With 
this charge, iron wires of 1-20th to 1-10 of an inch in 
diameter, were deflagrated with great splendor,—A 
number of the small ones twisted together, produced 
somewhat like a litle Brush deflagration.—Charcoal of 
box-wood, was not only deflagrated at the place of con- 
tact, but remained permanently red hot, and emitting 
with the flame,—Tin-foil burnt with great splendor, 
with smoke and sparks.—Dutch leaf of brass-foil defla- 
grated vividly, with smoke, and a profusion of sparks.— 
Silver leaf deflagrated with a bright white light. —Tin- 
wire, 1-8th dof an inch in diameter, fused, burnt and 
oxidated, with great splendor.—Piatina wire, 1-16th of 
an inch in diameter, became red hot, white and fused 
into globules at the contact.—Gunpowder, phosphorus, 


mixed with 2 lbs. of concentrated nitrous acid. 


and inflammable substances, are instantly fired by con- 
The Gal- 
vanic power was capable of deflagrating chaicoal, after 
passing thro’ 16 persons with wetted hands joined. 


{Lon Pa. 


tact with concuctors armed with charcoal. 


_ 


NEW KIND OF BRICKS. 

Mr. RawsTuHorwe, the architect, has lately invented 
anew kind of Bric ks,dove-tailed into each other, for con- 
structing arches for the ceiling of rooms, &c. in lieu of 
timber. ‘This method requ res very litiie, if any, addi- 
tional thickness of walls or zbuttments, and it may be 
constructed so as to be perfectly secure against fire. 
The expence of finishing buildings by it is litle more 
than that of timber. | Bost. Mag. 

SF ¢ Ge 
INTELLIGENCE. 
GENERAL STATISTICAL TABLE 
For the United States. 

LVERY inquisitive American will consider himself 
much indebted to Mr. Blodget, for the pains he has tak- 
en in collating and preparing the summary view of the 
progressive population, increase of improvements, and 
augmentation of the wealth and resources of the United 
States. Our population has more than doubled since 
the year 1774. ‘lhe improvement of lands has kept 
pace nearly in the same proportion.—Our seamen are 
nearly four times asnumerous. Domestic produce has 
increased six-fold. In 1801 our exports exceeded fif- 
teen times the proportion of 1774, and were nearly 12 
limes as great the last year. The tonnage of merchant- 
men is almost five times as great, The revenue has 








tripled, and the expenditures, owing in part to the re- 
demption of the public debt, have almost quadrupled. 
The average price of labour has increased three-fold, 
that of wheat has more than doubled. The metallic 
-medium is more than four times as great. The nomi- 
nal public debt appears to have been reduced to less 
than one half, The ative sinking fund is nearly nine 
millions of dollars—And the resources which may be de- 
tived from the future sales of lands will in all proba- 
bility surpass five hundred millions of dollars. 

No power in the Universe can exhibit so flattering a 
prospects of real national wealth and prosperity as the 
United States. [Reif's Gaz. 


KINGSTON, (ESOPUS) JUNE Q- 

“* LAST night was committed to goal in this town, a 
black girl about 17 years of age, for the murder of a 
child about six years old, belonging to Mr. Abraham 
Bruyn, of Shawingunk. The musder was committed 
on Tuesday, about 3 o'clock ep, m. She bad taken it a- 
bout 200 yards from the house toa mill-; ond, where she 
cut its throat, and then threw it into the pond. Near 
night the child was missed, when an immediate search 
was made by the neighbours. The pond was drawn off, 
at the bottom of which the child was found, where the 
girl had thrown itin. She had been seen near the spot 
in the afternoon, and her tracks in the sand were well 
known, from the joss of a great toe. She persisted in 
denying the fact for some time, but at length confessed 
it, alleging, that she had been instigated by the advice of 
a black woman, who told her that if she would murder 
one of ‘he children, it would prochre her milder treat- 
ment from ber master and mistress, (Mr. and Mrs. 
Bruyn). She will probably receive her trial and sen- 
tence at the ensuing circuit court.” 

THE following melancholy and very affecting event 
took place at Lee, (Mass.) on the roth ult. A son of 
Mr. Cornel.us Hamblin, who was between Sand 9 years 





A London article of the od of May, sars—*' Toussanr 
Lovverture is dead, He died, according tothe let- 
ters from Besancon, in prison, a few days azo. The f 
of this man has been singularly unfortunate, and | 
treatment most cruel. He died, we believe, withou' a 
friend to close his eyes.— We have never heerd that | 
wife and children, though they were brought over frem 
St. Domingo with him, have ever been permitted to sc 
him during his imprisonment.” 


—_ 


Marriages. 

MARRIED, on the 15th inst. at Rockford, the seat 06 
the late Gen. Hand, Samuel Bethel, esq. to Mifs Hana 
eldeft daughter of Gen. Hand. 

, on the aift inf by the Kev. Dr. Green, 
Mr. Fosep Rhodes, to Mifs Maria N. Cransion, borh 
of this city. 





,on the 27d inst. bythe Rev. Dr. Helmuth, 
Mr. George Thompson, merchant, to Miss Elizabeth I'ep- 
per, daughter of Mr. Henry Pepper, all of this city. 





, same day, by the Swedes’ minister, Mr. ?. 
Burns, of lreland, to Miss Nancy Maitson, of Miscity. 

, on the 23d inst. by the Rev. Mr. Ports, 
Mr. James Paxion, of Lancaster county, to Miss E/iza- 
beth Thomson, daughter of Col. ‘ihomeon, cf Chester 
county. 








, on the 23d inft. by the Rev. Dr. Green, 
Mr. William Troth, to Mifs Nancy Castle, graud-daughie: 
of Woriley Ames, Efq. all of this city. 


Deaths. 


DIED, suddenly on the 14th inst. at his farm, near 
Alexandria, Mr. William Henry Washington, a gent'c- 
man of the most engaging manners and universal bene- 
volence. His death is attributed to a stroke of the sun, 
on Saturday the 3d inst, while under arms attencing a 
company muster. 





—, at Germantown, on the1gth inst. Lsaac Portis, 
of Cheltenham, Mcnigomery county, aged 52 reals. An 
irreparable loss to his family; a loss to society in gene- 
ral. He was aman who possessed in an eminent de- 


| gree those virtues which adorn the human character 


i 
! 


of age, feeling in a playful mood afier the school which | 


he attended was dismissed for an intermission at noon, 
took hold of a false mantle tree stone, which had been 


put up in the school- house, for the purpose of contract- | 


ing the fire place, and having swung his feet against the 


back of the chimney, pulled the stone over, which fell | 


directly on his bead, and broke his skull in a most shock- 
ing manner. His legs and the lower part of his body 
fell into a bed ‘of hot coals and embers, and as there 
were none but small children in the house, he lay in 
this situation until his body was exceedingly burnt. He 
died in about half an hour. 

Dr. Lamse, of London, has lately published “ Medi- 
cal cautions against the use of water in lead pipes, pumps, 
cisterns,” &c. The New-York Aqueduct Corporation 
supply the citizens with waiter thro’ leaden pipes, and 
Dr. L’s publication has, of course, attracted some atien- 
tion in that city. 

A lot of old pampbiets, published abeut the Um@e of 
the Usurpation, was on Saturday knocked off at Leigh 
and Sotheby’s, for the modcraze price of 75 guineas! ! ! 

[ Lon. Pap. 

The Volume cf Poems, recently published in England, 
written by Nathaniel Bloomfeld, biotherao the author of 


| the Farmer's Boy, is now republishing in New-York. 


Mi) 








For more than 25 years he was a minister of the gospel 
among tke people called Quakers; and his labours were 
highly beneficial in quickening and establishing many 
serious Christians ; and in promoting many others to a 
solicitous aitention to the things which belong to their 
eternal peace, 

. on the roth inst. ‘much regretted by her 
family and friends, Anna Clifford, widow of the lae 
Thomas Clifford, in the 85th year of her age. 

——, on the atst inst. Dawie/ Goodman, azed 18 
years, ekiest son of Mrs. Phoebe Goodman, ane latc)y 
sident with Messrs. Potter and Page. 

Wells, (Maine) June 17.—From the oth of April to 
the 24th of May, died at the widow Rachel Credctora’s 
house, thvee young women, and a child about 6 years 
old, with what is called the W. India fever. 





te 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 
A proposed System of Short hand Printing, by Mi RK. P. 
shall have a conspicuous place in our nexi. 
Anna, a Tale—vnder consideration. 
A lover of Matrimony, and A Widow, came too late for 
examination last week-—they will find their obser: a- 
- tions chiefly anticipated by what has already appeased 
upon the subject of which they treat. 
The Old Bachelor's note is satisfactory. 
Peter Thingumbob is rejected for a particular reasons 
S. L. 8S. im our neat. —Seveial orfier communications 
are received. 

(-F Ancther error bas occurred in the list of Marri- 
ages— article third, in cur ast, for “ Mr. Graff, aved 
“ Mr. Graffion,”, Correspondents are rcquesied to ve 
more caretul in future 1n (rewsmitiing notices of marni- 
ages for the press, as disegrecable consequences seae- 
times arise from mistakes in ihe nemes, 
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TEMPLE of the MUSES. 


ORIGINAL POETRY. 


_—~ 


THE CONFLICT. 


‘© Amor vincit omnia.” 


——— + -—— |} 


heeE'S return'd, yet [ no joy can find; 

lam deceiv'’d, and **** jis unkind; 

Disdainful frowns dwell on that beauteous face, 

Which lovely playful siuniles were wont to grace. 

*** Come, cool Indifference! and heal my breast ; 
“« Weary’d, at length I seek thy downy rest.” 


Oh Jealousy, black fiend! you have a pang 
More sharp and poignant than the adder’s fang, 
And having gain’d admitiance to my breast, 
You rankle at my heart, and murder rest. 
** Oh! pain toghink another shall possess 
** Those balmy lips which | hadwhop'd to press.” 


From my all-burthen'’d heart I'll quickly tear 

Ali fond affection for the cruel Fair; 

Yes, tho’ my heait-strings burst, | am resolv'd 

‘To be no more in Love s abyss invoiv'd. 

*« Not all ber chasms may, steedy soul shall move, 


«And she shall find that Reason conquers Love.” 


1, tho’ a youth, without one power to charm, 

Presum piuous strove, (nor ever thought it harm) ; 

Ver had my doubts, if I'd successful prove, 

‘Yo gain the all accomplish’'d ****'s love. 

* + None without hope e’er lov'd the brightest. fair ; 
“ But love can hope when reason would despair.” 


For my presumption f am punish'd now; 

Cupid, before: whose hallow’d shrine | bow, 

Wii! no assistance give, will lend no aid, 

Rut laughs in concert with the scornful inaid, 

*** Yet still unchang'd, still doting to excess, 
**] ought, but dare not try 10 loveyou less.” 


What pleasing charms are in my rival found, 

‘hat have you in Love's silken fetters bound ? 

He fairer may, and more accomplish’d be— 

Sut can he boast a heart so true to thee? J 
* ** Has he, like me, with long obedience strove, 


“ Y'o conquer your disdain, and merit love.” 


fL's thoughts, like mine,—eare they all bent om you ? 
Or does he net some other fair pursue ?— 
Yhe love of otbet maids J do disdain — 
l only wish sweet ®***'s love fo gain, 
*** Has he with transport every smile ador’d, 
** and dy’d with grief at each ungentle word ?” 


Oh may he love another, and not thee, 

And thou, perfidious fair, thus punish’d be — 

May all thy charms, ob thou ungraieful maid, 

Lise the neglected blo.som—droop and fade—— 
NOTE, 

© Quotations from lerd Lyttleton, some of them so clipp'd 


that if bis lordship saw them, he would scarcely know 
hem for bis cwn, or if by chance be should, would not 
“ Sic transit gloria munde.” 


ewa [oem 


cd 





—(PauieJ— 
* Could thy heart bear to see its **** grieve? 
** Would this, fond youth, thy poignant pangs relieve? 


—Ah no!—May angels hover round her bed 3 

Soft be the pillow which supports her head ; 

Muy some protecting power be ever near 

To quiet ev’ry dread, hush ev'ry fear. 

** Protect her, Heav’n, and never let her know 
“ The slightest pact of hapless Se/wyn's woe.” 


—( Pauie)— 


—*‘ You have no rival (all your fears are vain) 
‘ Save in the workings of your love-sick braiu ; 
‘ Your fond’ attentions she does not despise,’ — 
Re fiction said—1 answer'd her with sighs. 
*« For my own peace, Ul think my mistress just, 
“ And wisely take my happiness on srust. 


Come, Hope! again I ask thy presence here ; 
Come, smiling come, and whisper in my ear, 
‘ That all her frowns, her chilling frowns, were feign'd, 
* And thatthe ALL-accomPLisu’p may be gain'd.’ 
* “*Ywas only modesty that seem'd disdain, 
“ And her heart suffer’d when she gave me pain.” 


leas'd with this thought, I'll give to love full scope ; 
Tho’ threaten'd by her frowns, [ siill will hope— 
Had I no eyes my very ears would love, 
Or were I deaf her outward charms would move. 
* 1 would not, now, could Love permit, be free, 
** But leave to brutes their savage liberty.” 
SELWYN, 


MR. HOGAN, 

The following Verses were written on the Author's being 

obliged to quit playing on the Fiore, 6m account of the 

injury i did to bis health, If you think them worthy, 
please to give them a piace in your paper. C. 


ADIEU, my tuneful Flute! adieu for ever ! 

Thy pleasings sounds no more shell meet my Cary 
Necessity, imperious, bids us sever— 

Ab! ne’er again shalt thou my bosom cheer, 


Oh that the Fates to me had prov'd propigious, 
And still my willing hand had dar’d to play, 

It would have crown’d my bosom’s utmost wishes, 
And banish’d Care far—far from me away. 


For ah, when Music pours her pleasing measures, 
No gnawing care can rack th’ enraptur’d breast, — 
Soft, gentle sounds ’wake to extatic pleasures, 
And soothe the passions of the soul to rests 


When day’s bright orb his latest emanation 
Has shed alovg the basom of the deep, 
When balmy sleep bas wrapt the whole creation, 
And on the tranquil waves the moon-beams sleep— 


(Then is the time when ev'ry discord ceases, 
When solemn silence reigns from pole to pole, 

Then is the time when, most, soft music pleases, 
And then the time to cheer the sinking soul) 


--Then,—if I dare,—in some sequester'd bower, 
In deep and awful solitude profound, 

I'd with my flute enjoy the ev’ning hour, 
While answ’ring Echo should return the sound, 
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«-»sBut like the exile, from his country driven, 
I sigh for what I never can attain,— 

— He vhinks his native land an earthly heaven— 
—/, on my flute still think,—and think with pain, 


Adieu, my tuneful rrute! adieu for ever! 
Thy pleasing sounds no more shall meet my ear ; 
Necessity, imperious, bids us sever,— 


4b! ne'er again shalt thou my bosom cheer, 


But tho’ thy sounds rest in eternal slumbers, 
Tho’ | dare never, never play again; 
Yet still thy loss, in sweet elegiac numbers, 
I'll mourn—the cause of all my present pain. 
CARLOS, 
Philadelphia, Fune 2d, 1803. 
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FRIENDSHIP: 
AN ODE, 


By F. H. L. Hunt. 


SWEET to the captive’s raptur’d ear 
Gay Freedom trills her airy song ; 
And gaily to the eye of Care 
The golden morning floats along ; 
And lively tothe wither'd glade 
Is wak’ning Spring’s enamell’d brow; 
And rapt’rous to the weeping maid 
Reviving Love's ecstatic vow : 


But when pale Sorrow’s languid eye 
With tears of chrystal is bedew’d, 
Tho’ Friendship’s smile betrays a sigh, 
With sweeter charms it is endu’d. 

And sweeter than the airy lay 
Of Freedom to the captive's ear ; 
And gayer than the dawning day, 
That dances to the eye of Care; 


And livetier than the colour’d brow 

Of Spring, that paints the wither’d glade ; 
And more enraptur'd than the vow 

In Love's returning transports made. 
Thea, where, O where's the drooping heart, 

If, while the storms of anguish blow, 
Fair Friendship from the tempest start, 

And smile a rainbow on our woe ? 


And where's the foot that faintly treads 
Life's wide and weary vale along, 
If roses on its path she spreads, 
And warbles round her thrilling song ? 
No such has heavenly Virtue found 
Within the precincts of her sway ; 
Nor flying Fancy’s airy round 
Encircled in its magic way, 


For when she shows her hallow’d form, 
Eternal suvshine decks the sky; 
Peace calms to rest the turbid storm, 
And toil, and grief, and anguish die ! 
Hope is not there, for all is given 
That Fancy’s happiest thoughts reveal « 
Bliss, such as blooms the flow’r of Heaven, 
And rapture such as angels feel, 





